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Your poem I have read with the highest
pleasure. I have a way, whenever I read a
book, I mean a book In our own trade, Ma-
dam, a poetic one, and when It is my own pro-
perty, that I take a pencil and mark at the ends
of verses, or note on margins and odd paper,
little criticisms of approbation or disapproba-
tion as I peruse along. I will make no apology
for presenting you with a few unconnected
thoughts that occurred to me in my repeated
perusals of your poem, I want to shew you that
I have honesty enough to tell you what I take
to be truths, even when they are not quite on
the side of approbation; and I do it in the firm
faith that you have equal greatness of raind to
hear them with pleasure.

I had lately the honour of a letter from Dr.
Moore, where he tells me that he has sent me
some books. , They are not yet come to hand,
but I hear they are on the way.

Wishing you all success in your progress in
the path of fame; and that you may equally
escape the danger of stumbling through incau-
tious speed, or losing ground through loitering

neglect,

I have the honour to be. Sec.
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